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ALLY ON THE DEFENCES OF ENGLAND. 


} 

“ T have often heard Papa say that, with the assistance of one or two trusty followers like Mr. McGooseley, he could land himself anywhere. Lord Bob 
says that, from his a sii the assistance of Mr. McGooseley is hardly necessary. At a Council of War, got up by Papa, and held the other day, he 
demonstrated to the Duke of Cambridge, Viscount Wolseley, and Lord Charles Beresford that nothing could be easier than an invasion. Papa says that Garnet and 
Charlie know a lot about the subject, but that Cammy took more interest in the Family Gingham than the proposed scheme of increased fortifications.” —Toorsit. 


THERE IS NO SMOKE WITHOUT FIRE. HANGED FIRST, AND MARRIED APTERWARDS. 


———— 


IN 17282 young woman, the wife of a fisherman of Mussel- 
burgh, near Edinburgh, was tried for the murder of her 
child. She protested her innocence at the trial and on the 

| scaffold, but tono end. She was hanged. 

After her execution her body was cut down and delivered 
to her friends, who put it into a coffin and sent it in a cart 
to be buried at her native place. It was a sultry day, and 
the people in charge of the cart, about half way through the 
five mile journey they had to perform, began to feel athirst, 


=a as 


and so sto nen at the little village of Pepper Mill to drink. 
Whilst drinking, however, one of them, greatly to his con- 
sternation, observed the coffin lid begin to move, and he, 
pulling it off, the hanged woman immediately sat up, whilst 
jhe lookers-on in dismal terror fled, screaming, right and 
eft. 
Aman drinking at the public-house, however, had mote 
resence of mind, and suggested bleeding her. This was 
done. and in about an hour she was put to bed, being ty the 
followin morning so far recovered as to be able to walk 
ome, 

\ \ ‘ By the Scottish law existing at that time, a person against 
| AN 1 a= whom the judgment of the court had be-n executed could 
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: ~ oN ; a = suffer no more in future, but was thenceforward totally 
1. Jenkins knew his girl hated a pipe, and there 2. Jenkins was happy in the company of his girl, but 3. Maria,” sald Jenkins, “——1!" “Awny,wretch!" | exculpated, and it was also held that marriage was dissol 
ind? Splash! ejaculated Maria, “ how dare you' make a pantomimist by the execution of the convicted person, 
ty Mrs, Dixon, then, being convicted and executed as abovee 


what was that horrible burning be! 


she was bearing down on him likea full-rigged ship. 
Murder! Fire! 


Alight or otherwise, into his pocket it must go. 


Oh, lor’! Help! of yourself, We are in future strangers!" 
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mentioned, the King’s Advocate could prosecute her no further, 
but he tileda bill inthe High Court of Justiciary against the sheriff 
for omitting to fultii the law. ‘The husband of this revived convict 
re-married her publicly a few days after she was hanged, and she 
was alive and well twenty-five years later. 

To her death she constantly denied that she had been guilty of 
the alleged crime, and there is reason to believe that she spoke 
truly, though there was no doubt of her immorality. Her husband, 
it appears, was seized by a press-gang after they had been a few 
years married, and she had borne him several children; but on his 
departure for sea she formed a connection with another man, a 
native of the same villaze, and during her husband's absence she 
hel achild, which was foand dead near the cottage in which she 
lived, At that time, among many extraordinary laws in Scotland 
was one that a woman known to have misconducted herself shoul: 
sit in a conspicuous place in church on three successive Sundays to 
be publicly rebuked by the minister, and many infants were secretly 
destroved because their mothers dreaded this disgrace, particularly, 
sivs my authority, “as many Scotch ladies went to church on these 
occasions, Who were never seen there on any other,” 

After her condemnation Mrs, Dixon confessed that she had heen 
gniltv of many sina, and that she had departed from her duty 
towards her husband, He, however, forgave and re-married her, 
us we have seen, and of their subsequent life no particulars are 
kiven, 

* 


* . * * * 

“Billiam,” murmured the Blue-Eyed Rabe, “after that sheriff 
had hud his ear jolly well warmed for bungling the hanging, [ ex- 
a ‘ took precious good care the next little Job was thoroughly 
well done.” 

“{f have no doubt,” said Billiam, with a winning smile, “he 
hung on to the poor chap’s feet.” 
(Newt week an eye-opener. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—~—— 


*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


X.— Your coloured enclosure to hand, and Tootsie is pleased you 
find so much pleasure in the pastime. It looks very pretty— 
H. J. MIDGLEY (Midgley Ranche, Texas).—ALLY is sorry your 
coupon came too late for the “Watch Competition.”——POLICE 
CONSTABLE TURNER (York City Police)—ALLY is much obliged 
Sor your enclosure, and is ney it is crowded vut—NO NAME.— 
Thanks.——G. EDWARDS (Westminster).—Fire away.—A. C. 
SM1TH (Paulton Street, Chelsea, 8.W.),—ALLY was not quite sure 
about it, 20 was sorry he could not inform you.u—GEORGE BUNLY 
(Corrig House, Kingstown),—Many thanks for your kind letter. 
—W. J. Berry (West Banks, Sleaford).—Sarry we cannot inform 
Foe Blaze away for a “Watch,”——H. EBDEN (Charles Street, 

{atton Garden).— Thanks for “coin,” which has been placed in the 
* Museum,” A CONSTANT PURCHASER (Glasgow).—Humph! 
Can ALLY not please himself about awarding his gifts, or shall he 
kindly ask your aid ? ANTIQUARIAN.— Thanks for correction ; 
a printer's error.—C, BRINTON (Medina Cottages, East Cowes). 
—ALLY received a full report of it, thanks. CHARLES BARKER 
(School House, Haretield).— Pou must take your turn, my little 
man, EDWIN EDRIDGE (Birmingham).— Well, if you don't like 
to compete, you must go without,——LAWRENCE SM1TH.—Rather 
stale, thanks,——A REGULAR READER (St. John’s Wood, N.W.).— 
Thane you.p—B, HARTLEY Fenton (Barnard Terrace, Leyton- 
stone).— We left Iky Moses on the job——G EORGE YOUNG (Thames 
Street, Abingdon),—Compete in some of our “ Prize Competitions,” 
—.\ READER (London, W.).— 7hanks.——BOBBY PEELER ( Police 
Station, West Hampstead ),—All and everyone as their turn comes 
round, old chappie-——YOMMY ATKINS (3rd Hussars, Manchester). 
—Very funny; sorry your letter was crowded out.—BJ, C, HURI- 
DAN (Strand, W.C.).—Nevcr mind ; have another go in.——FRED 
DEANE (Silvertown).—Mce Gooseley returns your kind regards, 
WooDROW AND Co, (Coleman Street, E.C.).— Your novelty was a 
erry taking one, and ALLY hopes a “successful” one-—THE 
RESIDENTS OF HASTINGS AND ST. LEONARDS.—ALLY intends 
“chucking” the whole tribe of them on the first opportunity. — 
OLD Tom.—The “ potato” has been placed among the “Relics,” — 
GtoRGE A. THOMASSEN (Shepherd's Bush Green, W.).— Yes, as 
many as you like——-AN ADORER OF TOOTSIE (Newcastle-on- 
Tyne) — Your wish has been gratified. 

ea 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Lavgest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany et the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE, 


£1:1:0 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be giren for the 
Best Poem of Twelve Lines on the Exhibition of Pictures at the 


ROYAL ACADEMY. 


The Name of an Exhibitor must be mentioned in cach Line. 
Address—S1r J. E. MILLAIS, BaRrt., F.0.S., 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, MAY 19TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~—- 


“T say, old fellow, I wish you would give me a tip. No matter 
what I say, I can't get the cook to roast the meat properly ; it is 
always underdone, and my wife doesn’t understand much about 
those matters, don’t you sec, so—er—er: ” said a young married 
man. “Oh, yes! [ know all abont it, but it is a fault that is very 
easily remedied. Allow the cook to have the dripping as her 
perquisite, and you will never complain again,” replied the old 
married man, + * 


Orator (at public dinner), Gentlemen, I can assure you I am 
filled with emotion, ete. 

First Wag Gen voce), More likely filled with that saddle of 
mutton he had before him. 

S-cond Wag. Ay! he didn't bridle his appetite, did he? 

First W. No; he kept a dit in his mouth all the time, 

Svoond W, He must have been spurred on by a despurate hunger, 

First W. Oh, I say! stop it, or you'll stirrup my bile. 

s* 


* 

“WHEN Tossie Frillington had that theatre for about six 
months, Lord Toffington came behind one morning in a towering 
passion, ‘Really, my dear,’ he exclaimed, ‘yon must get rid of 
that stage-door keeper! The outrageous old scoundrel is drunk 
again, and insulted me most grossly!’ ‘I've been thinking of it, 
dear.” answered Tossie. ‘But if I do [I shall have to keep him, 
You see, he is my father !’"—Lrtract from Tvotsic’s Recollections, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper, 
No. 211.—“ The Flowers that Bloom in the Spring" Costume. 


THE CART(E) BEFORE THE HORSE. 
Looking for the hors(e)d'euvres. 


a Mi 
Is life worth living? 
“Certainly not,” said 
Flora, “ without a man 
thing to tease.” 


PUZZLE. 
“What's that for?” 


(Saturday, May 12, 1888. 


“ WELL, dear,” said she, “have you brought me the silk stockings 
you promised?” ‘Yes, darling,” he replied. “Here they are.” 
“Well, if this isn’t enough to aggravate a saint!” she exclaimed. 
“T told you as plainly as possible [ wanted flesh colour, and you've 
brought black!” “Well, my dear,” he responded, “ black is flesh 
colour in some parts of the world.” 


* 

“Wort cheer, Slummers?” shouted his pal. “Where ‘ave yer 
kep’ yerself all this bloomin’ long while?" “T ain't kep’ myself 
nowheres,” replied Slummers, “ The Queen's kep’ me over Wands- 
worth way.” *\* 


“You asked me the other day, Sam, to buy youa fiddle, Here 
is sixpence for you, and you can go and get one,” said Mr, Sharp- 
shins, “What do you mean, dad?" asked Sam, his son. “I can't 
buy a violin for sixpence.” _“ Yes, you can, my son,” replied Mr. 
Sharpshins; “if you goto Drugs, the chemist, and ask him fora 
black draught, he will give it to you, and a viol in for sixpence.” 

» 

ALL hail, sweet May, first month of Spring! 
Flowers, flies, and fleas you always bring. 

When lowering skies have ceased to frown, 
Sweet month of dustpan and of broom, 
When choicest flowers begin to bloom, 

And country parsons come to town, 

* 


* 

“ HUMAN nature varies very little, take itall round. For instance, 
while you will find one man so physically weak that he cannot look 
at the sun without winking, you will tind another who can never 
gaze at the daughter without going, through a similar optical 
maueeuvre.”—L£-rtract from Sloper's hilosophy. 


» 

TIost of Small Hotel, 1 really don't see what you have to find 
fault with, gentlemen, Your beds were comfortable, and I’m sure 
I keep a good table. 

Disgusted Guest. Your table's all right—I’ve nothing to say 
against that, It’s what you put on it that we are grumbling at. 

* 


A GREAT deal depends upon proper pronunciation. The other 
day a short haired individual, outside Bow Street Police Court, 
was accosted by aconstable, ‘ Well, Bill, 1 s’p’ose you'll get sent 
away this time, won't yer?” “I’m blowed if know,” P ied the 
other; “I’ve got three bloomin’ pals to prove the alibi.” “To 

rove the a lie by!” repeated the constable. “I dare say you 

ave, mate; but it won't wash with our old man.” 


~ 
“T say, my man,” exclaimed a licensed victualler, “what have 
you been upto? 1 ordered you to paint A. O. B. on my lamp, and 
you've got H. H. B. instead.” “1 know wot_I’m_a-doin’ on, 
gov'nor,” said the British workman. “It was Hay. Ho. B. as you 
said for Hancient Horder of Buffaloes, and Hay. Ho. B. I've put 
up for yer, And now wot’s wrong? " [Retires triumphant. 


» 
“On, noble policeman! dost’thou think 
That if a man upon the brink 
Of committing some dreadful crime 
Was aindly spoken to in rhyme 
His better nature might prevail, 
And Satan conquer'd, shrink and quail, 
Before the sound of Heav'nly verse, 
And e’en made better ‘stead of worse? 
And even when o’ercome with drink, 
Oh, noble policeman ! don't you thinkk——” 
“No, I don't. And of you I'm sick 
So hold your jaw and move on quick.” 


“AND what did you think of at the awful moment, gentlemen, 
when she struck?” enquired the host in the coffee room, after a 
rescue froma wreck. “1 thocht of my puir auld mither,” said a 
Scotch survivor, “Sure and | thought how powerfully unhappy 
my tailor would be, if he knew where I was,” observed an Irish 
ditto. ‘I thought about the best way of getting ashore,” declared 
an English survivor. *,* 


Overheard in the Taproom. 

First British Working Man. \t's a tact, 1 tell yer, my missus 
has been over there, and she told me, so | know it’s right, the 
French ain't got no w in their alferbit. 

Second British Working Man, Oh, that’s all bloomin’ rot, Bill, 
"cos if they ‘adn’t got no w, ‘ow could they spell wine ? 

* 


ALLY SLOPER believes that the following is a libel, but, as he 
isn’t quite sure, he inserts it in order to find out :—*“ It is asserted 
bs competent authority that the reason the electric lighting pro- 
posal was not accepted, the other day by the City of London, is 
owing to the great distance between the poles or standards, several 
members of the Corporation finding the present arrangement of 
lamp-posts extremely convenient for returning home after a 
banquet.” ** 


“JT WOULDN'T beg if I could ‘elp it, but I can ’sure yer I can’t 
find bread for my wife and family,” declared a loafer. ‘* No more 
can’t I, mate, I have to work for it,” answered a working man. 

-* 


* 
THE girl who's self-asserting, 
Pretty, and fond of flirting, 
Is the gir) who turns the fellows’ heads ; 
But the modest little maid, 
Who of work is not afraid, 
Is the sort of girl a fellow weds, 
=.= * 


* 

“TT's no use totry and come canoodling round me, Mr. McGoose- 
ley, pretending you care for me, and all that, for | know very well 
that there’s only one key to your heart,” declared the barmaid. 
“And what’sh that, my dear?" asked McGooseley. “ Whis-kcy,” 
answered the barmaid, *,* 


“ HALLO, Penhecker, how are you, old man? How’s your wife?” 
enquired a friend. “Very slowly recovering, thank you,” replied 
Penhecker. ** 

~ 


“Burt you vil: admit, Monsieur SLOPARE,” said Monsieur Crap- 
paud, “dat de cookery of my country ees vare mooch superior to 
yours,” “ What if it is?’’exclaimed SLOPER. “That’s only because 
your food is so thundering bad that you are obliged to invent a 
hundred ditferent ways of disguising the tlavour before anyone can 
eat it. If you had any decent beef or mutton, you would be content 
to cook simply as we do!” 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The Eminent has long felt that the session of original and valuable 
works of Art ts limited to the moneyed classes of society, and that the masses 
of the publte, though just as appreciative of good painting, are unable, through 
want of means, to become the possessors of anything but reproductions, With 
a vtew, therefore, of benefiting that portion of the public who purchuse “ ALLY 
SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY,” original paintings by the most eminent artists 
will, from time to time, be givenaway. The first that is offered ts a large oil 
painting by A.B. HOUGHTON, measuring 6 ft. Zin, x 4ft. 7in., in a hand- 
some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘‘USELESS MOUTHS’? FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


This picture, which isin the artist's hest style, is ralued by Art connoisseurs 
as betny worth £1,000. The award will not be made known unttl June 30th, 
three months from the «date of the first announcement. All that has to be 
done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with this 
announcement enclosed, together with the Name and Address of the 


Applicant. Address— 
“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


*.* This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View. 
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Saturday, May 12, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AT THE “SOUTH.” 


SPEAKING of the evil influence of a music hall over the good 
young man of twenty years ago, the author of “The Night Side of 
London” re- 

marks: — “Let 
me imagine a 
very probable 
case, A young 
lad from the 
country comes 
to London. He 
has been stead- 
ily brought up, 
and at home, 
under the care 
of his parents 
and friends, has 
been preserved 
from the temp- 
tations incident 
to his age.” 
(There were, 
seemingly, quite 
Arcadian goings 
on thereabouts. ) 
“He enters one 
of these places 
of amusement 
at first with a 
little feeling of 
shame, and a 
consciousness 
that his con- 
duct is not 


Hi 


vy 


d 3 exactly right, 

Chirgwin bas an eye for beauty. nor such as 

would be 

approved of ie his father and mother far away.” (Poor 


young man !) he waiter asks him what he will take, and, of 
course, brings him a glass of some compound more or less intoxi- 
cating. Under its treacherous intluence, the character of the 
place in the estimation of the visitor completely alters. The splendid 
gis chandeliers and expensive fitting-up of the rooms make him 
feel that the amusements are of a respectable, if not of an aristo- 
cratic character.” (How did the good young man, by-the-way, 
acquire his knowledge of aristocratic entertainments?) “The music 
is of an exciting kind, the dancing on the platform appeals to his 
youthful love of pleasure. He calls for another glass; he gets 
talkative and companionable. By the light of the gas he sees 
not how painted are the wretched women dressed in silks and satins, 
with Rolle cheeks and hands bedecked with imitation jewellery. 
Under the influ- 
ence of liquor 
and music and 
bad company, 
the carefu 

training of a 
homeis undone, 
the advice of a 
father, the 
prayers of a 
mother, and the 
admonitions of 
conscience are 
forgotten.” Isn't 
itawful? Fancy 
such things hap- 
pening! But, 
then, why didn't 
his poor pa and 
ma send a nurse 
up to town at 
the same time to 
take care of 
him? 

The manners 
and customs 
of music halls 
are changed 
a little bit since 
those far - off 
times. To begin 
with, though 
those who wish 
need not drink 
at music halls, the frequenters of the cheaper parts drink, as a 
tule, very little, if at all. Just you watch the length of time the 


/ 
i 
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ALLY makes love t) Mrs. Pool 


habitué throws intoa pint of beer. As to the bad company, that is 
to be found everywhere, but generally requires to be looked for. 
Anyhow, with the good young man’s awful fate as a warning 
before our eyes, Poor Pa, Tottie, Lardi and I went the oth-r night 
to the South, and spent a verv pleasant evening. The South, if 
A ive it its full title, is tho South London Palace, and Mra. J. J. 
oole is the queen thereof, and a great believer in Poor Pa, who 
here, years ago, disported himself nimbly upon the stage. (I 
think, by-the-way, Tottie is jealous at something she saw Poor 
Pa do with Mrs. Poole). _ There is always a strong com- 
pany, and just now, among the attractions, may be found the 
graceful Carma on the arial trapeze, the vitalest of Vital Sparks, 
which her Christian name is Jenny, and the Champion Knock- 
abouts, otherwise the Two Macs, with whom that Lardi made her- 
self very familiar, probing the plump one in the waistcoat with 
his own um- 
brella, and 
making him 
squeak like 
one of those 
toy balls 
you pinch. 
The one 
and only 
Chirgwin 
was here 
when I paid 
my last visit. 
He is aw- 
fully clever, 
though a 
little too 
forward iu 
his demean- 
our towards 
ladies. As | 
told him, at 
Battersea we 
never wink. 
Charley 
Poole, one 
of the nicest 
of acting- 
managers, 
tells me the 
Birthday 
sketch is an 
enormous 
; success, and 
I am sure it deserves to be, for Johnny, Emily, Carrie, Louie, Jessie, 
Rosie, and all the other pretty young persons are very clever and 
funny, and act and dance with the greatest possible spirit. Charley 
told me his ben. was coming on shortly, and he expected it would 
be a bumper, Hedeservesone. We left Billy and Snook at home. 


Lardi aud the Two Macs. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut ous and sill in the Label printed below, and post it to.— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 42th, 1888, 


THE 


NMG vse ccsssssscoessvcne 


Address .... 


Occupation, if any -... 


How many times applied .............. 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ sedcitieyactussticnserectateeteee 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, May 16th, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
May 5th, 1888, will be published in the “ Hav¥-HOLipay” for 
May 19th, 1838, 


92nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 28th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, GEORGE HEMPHRY, Detective, Criminal Investigation Department, 
Great Scotland Yard. Age, 28 years. Subscriber—from No. 1. 


LONDON. 

2. GEORGE H. STOKES, Clerk, Post Office, Acton Green. e, 24 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. NDON. 

3. SARAH ROWE, Nurwe, 35 Charlotte Terrace, Copenhagen Street, Isling- 
ton. Age, 34 years. Subscriber—since beginning. LONDON. 

4. JAS. F. ASPINALL, Manufacturer's Clerk, 114, Upper Thomas Street. 
Age, 36 years. Subscriber -3 years. ASTON. 

5. EDWIN BOLAS, Footman, Windlesham Hall. Age, 21 years. Subscriber 
—over 3 years regularly. BAGSHOT. 

6. HARVEY DUNN, Swimming Master, 3 Hampton Terrace. Age, 46 18. 
Subscriber—from commencement. BRIGHTON. 

7. Corpl. L. FURMINGER, R.E., Surveyor, Ordnance Survey, Ellerker, 
South Cove. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—over 3 years. BROUGH. 

8. GEORGE LEWIS, Hairdresser, Old Street. Age, 25 years. Subscriber— 
nearly 2 years. CLEVEDON. 

9. ALFRED E. CAE, Engincor, 953 Govan Road. Age, 21 years, Subscriber 
—2 years. GOVAN. 

10. J. GIBSON Student, 138 Tynemouth Road. Age, 29 years. Subscriber— 
3 years. HEATON. 

11. MIss MARY ALLDEN, Church Hill. Age, 15 years. Subseriber—3 vears. 
HEDNESFORD. 

12. DAVID DAVIES, Mason, View Cottage. Age, 40 years. Subscribor— 
2 years and 3 months. KERRY. 

13, W. A. CHATTERTON, Porter (G.N.R.). Age, 30 years. Subscriber—over 
2 years, KIRTON. 
14. GEORGE HENRY COLE, Coachman, Inchdairnie. Age, 30 years. | ie 
a E 

15. W. H. PENDLEBURY, Confectioner, 1 Hare Hill Road. Age. 30 years. 
Subseriber—18 months. LUtTLEBOROUGH. 

16. ARTHUR RIDER, Signalman (G.E.R.). Age, 29 years7 months. Sub- 
scriber—3 vears. LONGSTANTON. 

17, WILLIAM RICHARD BILLANY, N.E. Railway Porter, Railway Station, 
Age, 30 en Subscriber—over 3 years. PATRINGTON. 

18. WILLIAM DERBYSHIRE, Farmer. Age, 29 years. Subscriber—3 years 
and 5 months, THELWALL. 

19. EDWARD TURNS, Riveter, 5 Lishmans Buildings. Age, 37 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years. WALLSEND-ON-TYNE. 

20. GEORGE L. HALL, Schoolmaster, Royal Marines. Age, 43 years. Sub- 
scriber—since No. 1. WALMER. 


BALLADE OF A BALLADE-MONGER. 
You start ahead in splendid style, 
No stint of rhymes appear in view ; 
With many a happy thought the while, 
You dash away as though you knew 
Enough to till the thirty-two— . 
Those lines, that need such careful filling— 
Yet you are lucky if you do, 
For ballade-mongering is killing. 
Now on your face may dawn a smile, 
To think that rhymes both neat and new, 
To end your stanzas will beguile 
Your pen, till “envoy” you must brew; 
But half the poem yet isdue. 
And though she ready be and willing, 
To your shy muse you yet must cue, 
For ballade-mongering is killing. 
Here's stanza three, and now they rile, 
Those end words that of every hue 
And form all seem so poor and vile ; 
You, weary of the hackneyed crew, 
This one suggests the other's cue, 
As fresh as twelvepence for a shilling, 
No, never change can you renew, 
For ballade-mongering is killing. 
Envoy. 
Rhymesters ! the envoy you will rue, 
Since it should be supreme and thrilling ; 
It’s ended, tamely, it is true 
For ballade-mongering is killing. 
ge 


WAITING. 

“ MARRIAGES are made in Heaven, you must remember,” observed 
Aunt Evelina toa spinster niece, who was complaining ot her single 
lot.“ Heaven must be a long way off, then,” replied the lone one, 
“judging by the time they take getting down here.” 


“‘WZOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
sercices of a Graphologist of areat skilland talent have been enganed, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
siqned with the usual siqnature, and Become pan a by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). <All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses riven on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requiattons. 


Ansiers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen duys, but will be forwarded 
as carly as possible, 
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A GOOD WORKMAN. 


JcuN JONES wasa good workman. He didn't read all the rss 
He wasn't great at Unionist meetings, but he was, perhaps, As t 
man of all at 
Jobbus and 
Whatnot’s great 
cabinet works, 

He was a 
widower, and 
lived with his 
daughter. 
Fanny was a 
very pretty girl. 
She was a little 
conscious, 
though. She 
knew that she 
had bright 
black eyes, yet 
she needn't 
have opened 
them quite so 
wide as she was 
always doing. 
She knew that 
she had a pretty 
mouth, yet she 
needn't have 
always been 

uting. She 

new that she 
had a pretty 
ankle, which 
was no particu- 
lar reason why 
she should 
always show 
it when she was going over a crossing. 

Still, these are ways that such little girls often do have, though I 
don’t know that that makes them any the better. 

“T wish,” said Fanny's father one day, “that you hadn't :-ot quite 
so many girl friends that you're always visiting. A girl shouldu’t 
gad about too much.” 

“]'m sure they're all right,” answered Miss Fanny. If her father 
had been a judge of character, he would have seen that she wasn't 
quite at her case; but though a good workman, he wasn't a good 
judge of character, One day,as he was in the works, he overheard 
the young governor say to one of the foremen, “ What a very pretty 
girl Jones's daughter Fanny is!” 

The young governor was a very good looking, frank faced young 
fellow. Jones felt pleased, and took it allas an honest compliment. 

After this once or twice Jones noticed that his little daughter 
seemed to take a 
good deal of in- 
terest in the 
“works.” Oneday 
he said, “Whatan 
uncommon hand- 
some fellow the 
young governor is.” 

Fanny blushed. 

“Why, what ou 
earth are you blush- 
ing for, little one?" 
said the father. 
“He's naught to 
you, and you have 
never seen him in 
your life.” 

Fanny, about 
this time, used to 

Oo «6out with a 
tiend, Jessie 
Robbins. 
“T don't mind 
Zoot yoing to balls, 

ut it’s a cut above 
your way of life, my 
queen. Howsome- 
never, I've nodoubt 
Mrs. Robbins looks 
after you when you 


stay the night 
there.” 

Used to go out with a friend. One early Spring 
morning, when 


Jones had passed a restless night, he thought he would have a walk 
before going to work. It was only five o'clock, and just sunrise. As 
he was walking in Great Portland Street quite a string of cabs 
came by. In one of them was Miss Fanny, and with her was 
the young governor. Fanny was ina ball dress, and looked like 
all folks do who have been dancing all the night and had # good 
deal of champagne. With a serious face, that day he made some 
enquiries at Mrs. tobbins’, 

Fanny had noé stayed there on several nights she said she had. 

The next morning, when Fanny came home, she found a letter 
on the mantelpiece from her father. In it were the words, “T 
know all about the young governor, but I'll be even with him and 
you too.” * * * * * 

Peeks pa you know that an endless-band saw, when it is turning 
round, if you suddenly put something heavy before its teeth, will 
send that something away through the air like a cannon-ball. 

“At half - past 
eleven,” said Jones, 
smiling to himself, 
“our young gover- 
nor comes to make 
the rounds, It ’ud 
be rather odd if 
someone, by acci- 
dent, dropped a bit 
of ebony in front of 
the saw, and it 
caught him a 
whack.” The teeth 
of the great saw 
faced the doorway 
on the top of the 
staircase that led 
into the room. 

Jones had a quick 
ear, that could hear 
everything above 
the noise of the 
machinery. There 
was a light foot- 
step on the stairs. 

“That's him,” he 
muttered; “no 
workman walks so 
light.” There wasa 
sharp whirring 
noise and a shrill 
scream, Everybody 
rushed to the door. 

“Why, it’s 
Jones's daughter!” The poor wretch had come to her father, not 
able to live without praying for his forgiveness. She didn’t live 
long to disgrace him overmuch. Her father soon followed her. 

The “young governor” is a borough member, and great on the 
labour questions geuerally, 


Fanny and the young governor. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
UNION tS STRENGTH. 


: Ree? Sy: kN . A DOWNEY REMARK. 
= SS eV Pa * S Topsy. Just look at Mr. Softhend, Nellie. 
— > ~ : S wi ite. Its all right, Topsy; I've always heard he's on a 
wy ’ ’ ” “s . ’ heir ! . jownward " career. 
So You don’t thiuk he'll run at us, Henry, do you? = Pig pedi ay and 1’ll back you up! He won't be able to toss us Fopey. ‘Oh | anes he wonslty predie to be euthend ao'? 
f Se a 
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LEAP-YEAR LYRICS. 


ee 4 


A stingy old named Brown, Love made the heart all of a whirl A youth to a maiden cansed laughter, 
Who pel ch ny up to town, Of a rich. thongh a very old girl; For as he daily pussed, he would waft her ‘ 
When a spinster ts nigh So when she pro A kiss, when said ehe ry 
Now shouts, “ Hansom, hi!” To Lord Harry, he closed, One day, “ Marry me!” 
And bolts in, though the fare’s half-a-crown. Bor deuced hard up was the earl. He did, and they lived happy after. 
‘ 


k 


a 


fl 
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No. 25.—MiIss MaRIE TEMPEsT. 


“The girl bas beauty, virtue, wit, grace, humour, wisd 
charity. and pluck.” —The Dook Snook.” 


There was a lady of Lee Cried Fan.. “Oi loove thee an’ noo other !"’ 
Jf by chance we should be parted, broken-hearted T should Who sade" Sire’ hl yon marty alk As with kisses Giles’ face she did smother, 
—Lo . “Should be charmed, on my life, “6o shall we jine hands, 
“ Yes, love for one so wondrous fair is little else than solemn Safd the sage, “ You are kind "— p e, pot rae Spt banter? : 
duty.” —The Hon. Billy. But Jane did not say it again. Replied Giles, 
" 


Fan., ye gop an’ ax moother.” 
McNAB 


1. “Fil-lo, conghdrop!" said the Elder to this individual early the other 2. Before the Elder could breathe, “duckie” was Jumping on bis chest. 3. And “duckie” further 
morning. “What dae you want, duckie?" . 


r explained, “Yer uncle didna marry me first 
wife's cousin's freend, ye beast! and A'm takin’ it oot t yer" 


N.B.—And he was, 
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Fis VITALI A. 


THE “WALIAW. 


se at ci | " Temprigg + Fi a 


tree { 


re) Well, friends, here I am again, as lively as a crow who has just had his early slpetipe Deb yok an card i as eens. alton hi - "t say 1 mave had the worm. What’ 6 that T hear 1B, and S's moro in 
your line? Such'remarks are beneath contempt, 80 on w e g0:—If to please Russians Give, to candles 

away :—A biseuit match! Sd bees game; Not likely, the rugh, &» bring much fame : The. ‘gay. talians at Earl's Court vem uite inoline ‘or gry et sport: —W hem ope ning a a beg. t me day, Some 

Sesehy cats came out ti y :—Reeruits scem scarce up int the North— Not e’en the “bob” will Fe them forth :—A stud street, at night, Of » la, la! 

Off we eo. as hapnr Pl 4 av asever! We will meet again when the greens begin to sprout.——T HE SLOPERIAN SHO M AN. 


THAT RIP AGAIN. 


Shathes | change 
in the meatier 


She (to aig oho has just st iad w i dguiiis tn his 


mo Kets _H Reptile eo) ou enema mein — 
min He. ve 2 pee Burvo. Ha ba! 


First Siceet ne. How awfully ill your busband loo! a. Maud— 
quite like a ghos' Second Dit tto, Yee, dear, but still ‘be seoms 
Dearly always to be * “full of spirits.” 


—-- 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


Mapaue HELENE CRosmonp. the unhappy lady whose death | ihe carpers found out that 


took place recently, uuder such unutterably sad circumstances, had 
beautiful light glittering blue eyes 
which had a tixed expression about 
them. and a look that was at times 
almost wild. It would not have 
been very ditticult fora student of 
physioguomy to gain from this that 
there was in Madame Crosmond’s 
nature a tendency towards acts of 
a desperate sort. . 
. 


* 

AT the present time A. SLOPER oc- 
cupies a position in society periect! 
unique and wholly unprecedented, 
It is a question whether any man 
since the time of Adam has come 
out as such a complete novelty. 
Wherever you go you find SLOPER. 
If it were not that the Eminent 
poss ssed a marvellous constitution, 
the constant round of gaiety, com- 
bined with the unusual amount of 


Z 
a Zz refreshment he has been subjected 
Loz; to for some time past, meant have 
(CAAA broken him up long ago. On the 

— Ist May, the Family weighed in at 


the Albany, Lower Clapton, to wit- 
ness Mr. Geo. R. Baker's variety entertainment. Everything went 
off all right, except a bottle of ginger-beer, the cork of which taking 
an opposite direction to what was anticipated, the nasal organ of the 
One and Only was severvly damaged. The wounded man was re- 
moved on a stretcher to Charing Cross Hospital, where he was pro- 
nounced to be strongly under the intluence of refreshinent, but in 
the opinion of the surgeons present, it was impossible to name 
avy refreshment in particular. » « 

we. 


“ How to Brew Tea” is the title of an interesting article. Tea, 
it appears, should be allowed to stand for ten minutes; the leaves 
must then be well stirred, and in tive minutes more the tea will be 
ready for the table. This goes far to prove that a fellow could not 
make four cups of tea fora group of as many friends under an 
hour, and doubtless, under the circumstances, we have accidentally 
stumbled across the fact why such evil fluids as whisky and beer 
are consumed. It is not that men care for such vanities, The real 
reason is that they cannot afford the time to make tea, 

7-* 


* 

Miss CorFtn, the ‘sweet young lady whose antics have turned 
Kyrle Bellew's hair white, cinuot bear the sightof ashirt, That is 
very extraordinary, “Curly” 
gece lly exhibits a great 

eal of “starchd” rag. Yet 
we hear that “one day she 
went into a dry goods store 
in New York, and happening 
to see one of the assistants 
behind the counter folding 
some shirts, she banged him 
over the head with an um- 
brella for daring to exhibit 
such articles in her presence. 
The man swore he was merely 
putting them away when she 
came in, but that did not sa- 
tisfy her; she continued the 
umbrella exercise until he 
was compelled to fly.” 

’_* 


* 

WE notice that Mr. George 
Hughes, the composer of 
that popular waltz, “ Falling 
Leaves,” is again to the fore, 
as he has composed the music 
for a new Patriotic Song, en- 
titled, “The Grand Old Flag.” 
The words are by Wolsbon- 
bury. This song is likely to 
become very popular, as it 
possesses a capital chorus 
with a good swinging tune. 
It is published by Weckes, 
HanoverStreet, RegentStreet. 


* 

A CORRESPONDENT writes 
us to enquire if we know the distance between Sweeting’s and the 
nearest point of St. Paul's Churchyard railings? We have laid on 
the whole of our staff, including the Twins, to measure the road- 
way. It is our own private opinion, however, thatif the inquirer 
would meet us at the “nearest point ”"—say at noon some day—we 
could cover the distance between St. Paul’s and Sweeting’s in 
about ‘00001 seconds. We prefer ‘brown bread and best natives— 
never less than three dozen, and always drink bottled stout. 

* 


* 

A GooD looking young woman who has not seen her husband for 
seven years, and naturally wants to get married again, went to the 
Lambeth Court, and asked Mr. Biron whether she could be punished 
for doing so. The magistrate told her that if her husband came 
forward at any time she might be charged with bigamy, but it 
would be doubtful if a jury under the circumstances would find her 
guilty. If she married again and had children, they would be ille- 
gitimate if her husband was alive. Poor dear, does she want con- 
soling? if so, perhaps she will call at “ The Sloperies,” 

* 


* 

MR. FRANCIS KENELM BOUVERIE has already succeeded in 
getting himself diverced twice, and is in good condition for suit 
number three. Mr. Bouverie, no 
doubt, believes in the old motto: 
“if a thing is worth doing, it is 
worth doing well,” as he goes 
through the divorce business in 
capital style. Many people would 
like to hear his experiences, 

~~ * 


* 

Mr. EDWARD JOHN EVANS 
evidently has peculiar ideas of 
what constitutes marital endear- 
ment. His wife had left him, but 
he followed her, and picking up 
the leg of a bedstead, atfection- 
ately caressed her upon the fore- 
head, At least, so ran_ the 
evidence, and the magistrate, 
wishing that further testimony 
should be heard upon the matter, 
adjourned the case, allowing Mr, 
Evaus out on bail. 

-~* 


* 

HvURROO, go it ye spalpeens! 
Shure the “bhoys” eBtend. to 
wnake the forthcoming Irish Ex- 
hibition at Olympia an entoire 
success. Elaborate preparations 
are being made to reflect Irish life 
in all its phases, the organizers 
tell us. Will there be an eviction 
and awake? A foine old Irish 
row perhaps. We devoutly ho 
that “moonlighting” will 
left to the imagination of the visitors who are sure to look in at 
the Exhibition in the summer and autumn mouths, 


EP EE rd el, Dt TOT Be eer > 


| 
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THE Rev. J. E. Lee, a minister of colour, an American, is not a 
man to be tritled with. Receutly he was elected a justice of the 
eace for his native town. 


Mr. Lee's house was just 
outside of the city limits, 
and that the sable preacher 
was disqualified from hold- 
ing the oftice. The City 
Fathers proceeded to argue 
the point in solemn con- 
clave. Whilst the jabber 
was going on, Mr. Lee 
“hired a force of men and 
moved his house into the 
city,” and that is how he 
became J.P. for Jackson- 
ville. Good! Nothing like 
doing things in a business- 
like manner. 
*-* 


THE South American 
savage is a funny mixture 
of childish simplicity and 
cunning. There wasa frisky 
native once who was sent 
by a missionary to a friend 
with a note and four loaves 
of bread, The native ate one on the way, and was amazed to find 
that the note discovered the theft. On the next occasion that he 
was sent with four, he sat on the note while eating one of them. 
And still the little bit of paper told the tale! 


* 


ROBERT STAINES was rolling ina field near Lynn with a team, 
including a frisky horse, which, as it was in the habit of biting, was 
muzzled. Suddenly the animal turned round and made a dart at 
the shaft horse, and in doing so broke the muzzle. Staines went 
to quiet the animal, and was knocked down by the horse and 
crushed beneath its feet. It then bit at Staines’s left hand and tore 
three of the fingers away, and getting the poor fellow’s right arm 
into its mouth, crushed and mashed it to a frightful extent. 
Staines's master tried to get the horse from Staines, and in doing 
so had three of his ribs fractured. , Eventually the horse was shot, 


* 

A SPANISH priest, who has been in Rome with the pilgrims, is 
said recently to have offered the Pope over £80,000, the whole 
amount of a legacy bequeathed to him by a relative. The priest 
got nervous at the idea of having such an enormous sum of money, 
go gave it all to Leo XIIT., in exchange fora plenary indulgence, 
Silly idiot! See what good we could have done with the sum. 


THE Daly Company of Comedians have once more crossed the 
briny to teach the English people what real comedy is. Alice Re- 
han’ seems better than 
ever, and that inimitable 
comedian, J. Lewis, is.as 
rollicking as of yore. We 
notice several new names 
have been added to the 
cast, with the effect of 
strengthening the com- 
pany considerably. The 
pit and gallery doors are 
crowded nightly. 


” 

IT is a fact that a per- 
son’s sense of hearing is 
much heightened by loss 
of sight. The practical 
testa which were recently 
made show that in the 
case of blindness named, 
the patient could dis- 
tinguish the ition, 
size, and shape of objects 
held near him, and also 
the proportions of the 
room in which he hap- 
pened to be. A walking 
stick was held at differ- 
ent angles in the pre- i 
sence of a Mr. Hendrickson, who, to satisfy the most doubting of 
the company as to his blindness being genuine, had a thick table- 
cloth thrown over his head. In each case the sightless man defined 
in the clearest way possible the exact angle at which the stick was 


held. 


“Down with Louit and his sardines, chocolates, and pickles !” 
80 shriek the French. Louit is a grocer in Bordeaux, who has 
thrown in his lot with Boulanger. The French people are noted 
for their frisky disposition, but this “ Down with his sardines, his 
chocolate, and his pickles,” is rather too absurd. Where else should 
“ sardines, chocolate, and pickles” be put but “‘down”? Themore 
of them that are put down the better Louit will like it. There is 
certainly much more sound sense in the exclamation of the Borde- 
lais than there was in the statement of the Parisian gamins, “Down 
with everything!” but still two wrongs do not make a right. 

* 


= * 
* 


SAMUEL SHAW, an ugly ‘dwarf, was charged at Sandbach, the 
other day, with attempting to murder Mary Goodier, and also with 
args aps to commit suicide. The evidence showed that Shaw 
and the woman had been keeping company for fifteen years. A 
nice little stretch, isn't it. In July last she wished toterminate the 
engagement. She had some money left her. Shaw refused to 
break of, and, in a letter, said, “ Revenge is sweet.” He went to 
her place of service, shot her in the side and arm, and discharged 
another barrel in his own mouth. He is now resting for a few years, 

* 


PARTICULARS are to hand from America of the murder of the 
wife and three children of an English farmer, named Haller, during 


S¢ 


his absence from home, one night. 
Haller, who, not long ago, emigrated 
from Staffordshire, was absent on the 
day of the murder, and returned 
home at midnight, accompanied by 
a man named Tweed. They saw a 
light in the window, and on looking 
in were horrified to see Mrs. Haller 
and the three‘children lying dead on . | 
the floor, and four strange men 
cin the room. Haller was 

arely restrained from rushing in on 
the murderers, but by Tweed’s advice, 
he proceeded to the back door of the 
house, and made a noise, The mur- 
derers thereupon rushed out at the 
front door, and were shot down by 
Tweed, two being killed and two 
seriously wounde . 

* 

“SILATORE” is the name of a new 
Russian explosive giving no smoke. 
A piece of silatore the size of a pea 
is sufficient, when exploded, to move 
atownship, while a lump as big as 
the fist, if applied to the foot of the 
Grampians, would probably shoot 
them into the middle of Clapham Common. It is computed that 
a pound of this substance would destroy a continent. We have 
ordered some. We think. perhaps, if we use a sufficient quantity 
we shall be able to shift this weather a hundred years hence. At 


| any rate we are going to try, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING May 19TH, 1888, 
=< 

13th May, 1794.—Amongst the numerous solitary graves 
which are to be seen in Gibraltar of soldiers and others, the follow- 
ing case of an isolated burial is particularly interesting. General 
Sir Robert Boyd, who was lieutenaht-governor during the great 
siege, 1779-83, and who became governor in 1791, which appoint- 
ment he held until his death on the above date, laid, in 1 73, the 
foundation-stone of the King’s Bastion. During the ceremony he 
expressed a wish that he would live to see the day when the bastion 
would resist the united forces of France and Spain. This desire 
was granted, as well as another wish, which was that after his 
death his body might repose in the niche which he had left for 
that purpose whilst the work was in progress. A marble tablet in 
the bastion shows where the brave old soldier rests. There is also 
a@ monument to his memory in King’s Chapel, which states the 
place of his burial. 

14th May, 1766.—James Quin, the comedian, died this day, 
aged seventy-two, Madame Rollan, whodied in 1785, in the seventy- 
fifth vear of her age, wasa principal dancer on Covent Garden stage 
in 1731, and followed her profession, by private teaching, to the last 
year of her life. She had somuch celebrity in her day, that, having 
one evening sprained her ankle, no less an actor than Quin was 
ordered by the manager to make an apology to the audience for her 
not appearing in the dance. Quin, who looked upon ail dancers as 
“the merc garnish of the stage,” at first demurred, but, being threat- 
ened with forfeiture, he growlingly came forward and in his coarse 
way thus addressed the audience :—" Ladies and gentlemen, I am 
desired by the manager to inform yon that the dance intended for 
this night is obliged to be postponed on account of Mademoiselle 
Rollan having dislocated her ankle. 1 wish it had been her neck.” 

ith May, 1779.—The celebrated race at Epsom called the Oaks 
was founded on this day by the twelfth Earl of Derby, who owned 
an estate in the neighbourhood called Lambert's Oaks. 


15th May, 1808.—The “Annual Register” records that on 
the above date, at the poor-house, Stoke-upon-Trent, Hannah 
Bourne, a deformed dwarf, only twenty-five inches in height, was, 
after a tedious and difficult labour, safely delivered of a female 
child of the ordinary size, measuring twenty-one inches and a half 
in length, being only three inches and a half shorter than the 
mother. The child was in every respect perfect, but still-born ; 
the mother, contrary to expectation, was likely to do well. 

15th May, 1791.—The Battle of Seringapatam (8S. India), called 
also the Battle of Arikera, in which the British defeated Tippoo 
Sahib, was fought on this day, Elephants have been used in war 
by the moderns as well as the ancients. They were employed by 
Tippoo Sahib, and were armed with prodigious chains, with which, 
when wounded before Seringapatam, they killed several of their 


friends. 
16th May, 1811.—The battle of Albuera was fought on this 
day. After the bearer of the king's colour fell, Lieutenant Latham 


seized the colour and defended it bravely against a host of assail- 
ants. His left hand was severed by a sabre stroke, whereupon he 
dropped his sword, and, seizing the staff with his right hand, clung 
tenaciously to it, although surrounded, thrown down, trampled 
upon by the horses, and pierced by the lances of his assailants. On 
the British cavalry coming up, the enemy retreated, and the colour 
was found underneath the body of the brave lieutenant as he lay, 
apparently dead. He was discovered shortly afterwards near the 
river, to which he had crawled, and, having his numerous wo! 
attended to, recovered to enjoy his sovereign’s favour. 

16th May, 1785.—In Hogarth’s engraving of “ The March to 
Finchley,” the soldiers are represented as halting for refreshment 
at the “Adam and Eve,” in the Hampstead Road. In the gardens 
of this tavern, on the above date, fell Vincent Lunardi, with his 
balloon, after it had burst. He was but slightly injured by the fall. 
The “Adam and Eve” was built on the site of the O id Manor 
House of Toten-hall. Near to the “Adam and Eve” was held in 
former years the “The Gooseberry Fair of Tottenham Court,” 
which, like those of Clerkenwell and Moortields, has long since 
come to a brick and mortar end. 


“7th May, 1590.—Anne of Denmark, wife of James VI. 
(afterwards James |. of England), was this day crowned in the 


Abbey of Holyrood House. “She was a woman content with show 
and pleasure, who had no credit with her husband ; being, it is 
said, unprincipled, vindictive, and unfaithful to the king.” James 
was not a very lovable man. According to Sir A. Wilson, his 
beard was very thin, his tongue too large for his mouth, which 
made him drink very uncomels, as if eating his drink, which came 
out into the cup at each side of his mouth. His skin was soft as 
Taffeta Sarsanet, which felt 0 because he never washed his hands, 
only rubbed his finger-ends slightly with the wet end of a napkin. 
His legs were very weak, “having, as was thought, some foul play 
in his youth, or, rather, »efore he was born.” 

17th’ May, 1841.—Mr. Raikes writes under this date :—*“ Last week 
a young Pole, named Gurowski, found means to induce one of the 
infantas of Spain, a daughter of Don Francisco, to elope with him 
from a convent in Paris, where she had been ep for her educa- 
tion. They made the best of their way to Belgium, where they 
were arrested by the police, and will be sent back to Paris.” 

18th May, 1825.—The following novel bet was decided this 
day at “The Fountain” Inn at Southampton. A Mr. Mason, hair- 
cutter, having won a prize sword in a troop of Yeomanry Cavalry, 
felt so ela’ with his success that he bet a sovereign he would 
shave three men with it without shedding a small taste of the claret. 
The wager was accepted, and, the sword having been ground, Mr. 
Mason commenced his attack. He cut away, right and left, over 
the chins of the gents, whose courage prompted them to undergo 
the operation, like mowing down the standing corn in an enemy's 
country, yet with all the skill and ease of a tactician. He also 

keted the dlunt,and did not produce the slightest tinge of blood. 

tawas applauded by the company, and a wag observed, “ That the 
prize hair cutter was nothing else but a good soldier, who had thus 
used his sword in defence of his sovereign.” 


19th May, 1692.—This day the fleet of Louis XIV. of France, 
who had threatened to invade England, was destroyed at La Hogue. 
It was in the time of Louis the Grand that the wig became notably 
imperial. Lord Lyttleton says: “ Louis XIV. annexed great dig- 
nity to his perruque, which he increased to an evormous size, and 
made a lion's mane the object of its similitude. The ‘ Magnificent 
Monarch,’ who daily studied in order to act the part of a king, was 
never seen uncovered but by the barber who shaved him, fi was 
not his practice to exchange his wig for a nightcap till he was en- 
closed by his curtains, when a page received the wig from his head 
ane delivered it to him in the morning before the curtains were 
undrawh. 

19th May, 1795.—James Boswell, the biographer of Dr, Johnson, 
died this day. In his “Johnson” (ct, 72, 1781), a curious anecdote 
is given of afriend having married “a printer's devil,” and Johnson 
justifying the proceeding by declaring that the “woman had a 

ttom of good sense,” &c., &¢ 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by Mr, GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPZR'S HALF-HOLIDAY ” tothe 


neat-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on duty eroepted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dom, 
PROVIDED a ae of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER'’S HaLF-HoLiDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from thas 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 


es 


Saturday, May 12, 1888.) 


A CURE FOR LOVE AND HUNGER. 


—~— 


PEACE to the shade of Happy Ned, 
Who was by trade a sailor : 

She dressed like a man, but she was a maid, 
And her name was Betty Taylor. 


Hunger and love were the reasons twain 
Why she did not pass for a female : 

She got rid of them both when she went afloat 
In the rig of a jolly sea-male, 


The moral of this instructive tale 
Is so plain that we all can read it; 
But it most concerns the ladies, who 
Much more than the men will need it. 


When a lady is hungry—alas, the day !— 
And the pangs of love aseail her, 
Her dress-improver she'd better doff, 
4 And go to sea like Bet Taylor. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
ry week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
e toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
to cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
meclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” May 42th, 1888, 


®©“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
z 67th WEEK. 


> RESULT OF APRIL 28th COMPETITION. 


r The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


“1. Mrs. MULLINS, Regina House, Union Street, RYDE. 
+ A PLATED COFFEE-POT. 
».3. LEONARD DODSON, 58 Regent Street, NEW SWINDON. 


A BICYCLE HEAD-LAMP. 
~ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


sAdvertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
rge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


7 . 
WO SISTERS (Nellie, a young widow, aged 28, tall, dark, con- 
sidered good looking and stylish, has splendid business and good income ; 
0, fair, medium height, lady-like appearance, nged 26, and fond of music 
dancing) wish to correspond with two tall, good looking gentlemen in good 
tions, Please enclose photo, Address—* NELLIE” or “ MAUD,” * TOOTSIE’S 
THIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


GENTLEMAN, aged 28, medium height, fairly good looking, 
and of good education, would be glad to correspond with an attractive 
Feang lady, aye 21 to 24, who is domesticated and musical, Advertiser holds 
8 Fesponsible t in London, and is desirous of settling down, Address— 
VERITAS,” “ TooTsiz’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C, 


St a a a ae eee eee 
YOUNG LADY, aged 22, of good means and prepossessing 
Appearance, wishes to meet with a tall and dark gentleman, who would 
her a true and affectionate husband ; aged about 24; must be cheerful, 
of society, and possessed of good income. Advertiser is of medium height, 
a brunette. P enclose photo, and address “LINDA,” “ TOUTSIE’S 
RIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
ah cnn cette rte Poort 


a 

YOUNG MAN, aged 25, considered handsome, dark hair, eves, 

and moustache, height, 6 ft. 2in., 1s destous of corresponding with a 

Indy about the same age with a view to matrimony, Money no object, 

eee verlser is posovel otanipls means. Please enclose photo, which will be 

ent found unsuitable, Address—* Jack,” * TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


— 
N LLIE, aged 21, would like to correspond with a respectable 
mechanic with « view to matrimony ; height, §ft., dark hair, blue eyes, 
and rely dlepoaition H Rees dade Phaeton ey Enclose photo, which will be 

returned. Addrexs—* NELLIE,” “ Tootsies MATRIMONL: eNcY,” “T 
» 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. i Sa aa a 


** NOTE—Tootsi 
‘ 4.—Lootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
LSorwmard unopened, to the parties interested, gil tettore rechhecd ik 
EO the above advertisements, Ad rertisements already received, 
do not appear abore, will avvear as soon as space admits. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*4* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those aclected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to sind a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


11 MEADE TERRACE. HovunsLow, April 22nd, 1888. 
DEAR OLD RuBy Nose,—Having occasion to participate in the 
laborious work of superintending the clearance of years of accumu- 
lation of rubbish, Ks enclosed pair of shoes (canoes [ think), 
came to light, and from sundry papers found amongst the heap, 
leaves, no doubt, in my mind, that they once contained the trotters 
of your sweet, loving, though much neglected wife. Bearing in 
mind that you havea public duty to perform, it is, [ think, only 
ch that you should possess the same old cast-otfs for the benetit 
of the public at large (not “Sloper’s Arms,”) so as to place them 

amongst the Relics at the Sloperies.” With love to Tootsie. 
lam your devoted follower, FRANK RUDDERIDGE. 


15 Founpry STREET, BRIGHTON, SUSSEX, April 23rd, 1888, 

You DARLING OLD SPLUTTERBAGS.—I can contain my grateful 
feelings no longer, su | must tell you,that you have been the cause 
of much a to me. I once was a very grave, sedate and 
quiet man, | am now much altered, through a constant perusal of 
your mirth provoking “ HALF-IlOLIDAY.” 1 am now one of the 
merriest of beings—in fact the neighbours in the street where I 
dwell have named me the “Grinning Enthusiastic Admirer of the 
Ludicrous.” I hope, dear old boy, that when you come to cighton 
you will come and kick at my door, and we will huy 8s e¢ “Un- 
sweetened" together. |am igo 4 reading your jolly periodical. 
I take it with me on the Pier, on the Beach, and in the Pa. ‘on 
Grounds, and sometimes I take it to bed with me. Give my best 
regards to Miss Toutxie, Tottie, Lardi Longsox, and all your 
friends, including the Duke Snook, Alexandry, and Blood Stained 
Bill, the bego one, not forgetting srs. Sloper, Jubilee Baby, 


and your dear old self, 
Temain yours ever devotedly, GEORGE JONES, 


141 SEVEN S1sTERS RoaD, N., April 24th, 1888. 
My Goop Otp Bo: zy Nosrp ALLY,—I was so pl to see 
you and yot - happy Famiy at the South London Palace on Satur- 
day night. .ou did look a gay old fossil. Tootsie looked charm- 
ing. say, old dog, you're Slessed with two splendid kids, Now, 
ALLY, excuse me, but if | should ever spot you ina box again, { 
shall certai ly ask you for a taste of your sworn-in, Pardon, 1 
mean special, Bring some string with you, and lower the bottle 
down to me on the stage. I can do with a drop now and then, you 
know. Well, excuse me troubling you, but | like you so much 

and your Family. Wishing Pen every success, 
I am, yours truly, . H. CHIRGWIN (Good Old Spot). 


25 CHURCH ROAD, BATTERSEA, April 25th, 1888. 

YEAR OLD SLOPER,—I now write to you congratulating you on 
your nice and homely appearance as youappeared in last Saturday's 
number of your paper. I certainly admire your night-shirt, but 
don’t quite see through the meaning of the Scotch plaid for patches, 
unless you are going to join the McNab's party, and going to have 
a boozing tour with the Elder and McBung. i see you believe in 
rearing the young ‘uns on “ Unsweetened” (if they can only get 
some after zon finish with the bottle)—not bad tack, I daresay, for 
water on tho brain, and the old geeser Korfdrop might improve 
herself with having a little of the mixture contained in tho in 
crammed into her mouth, so as to make her look a little more sweet, 
and not so brimstoney as she Bppesred fetching up the kids’ mixture, 
I hope that the famous Mrs. Sloper will be able to give the stout 
and sandwiches a chance, and as to Tootsie not being married yet, 
I am surprised, as | thought Bob meant doing the job months back ; 
but I must look out for the notice, and then won't you have a bust 
ue. old raspberry beak? (No insult meant, of course.) I should 
like to have a bust of you, so as to practise shooting with, as your 
nose could not be missed at a dozen yards, Good-bye, SLOPER. 

I remain, yours ete., . COMLEY. 


HARD UP! 

Harp up! It seems a senseless word, 

Of very doubtful derivation ; 
Yet were its story disinterred, 

’Twould hardly give much consolation 
When rent is due, the market tight, 

Or agriculture in depression ; 
Though tracing it to Sanscrit might 

Amuse the party in possession, 
But, after all, what's in a name ? 

The Roman's “res angusta domi,” 
Perhaps led to language much the same 

As [ indulge in when I owe my 
Confiding tailor rather more 

For rather longer than he’s willing. 
What matter whether we deplore 

The lack of dollar, franc, or shilling ; 
Whether “his uncle” or “sa tante” 

Provide the needful for his dinner, 
Civilization looks askant, 

And pours upon the thriftless sinner 
Polyglot torrents of abuse, 

Which, taken as a moral tonic, 
Appear of very little use 

When, like my own, the case is chronic. 


*,* We earnestly appeal for further subscriptions, no matter how 
small the amount. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR REALINF FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £722 188, 7f/. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

HENRY HYAT, 28. 6d.; GEORGE FREDERICK DOWLING, 3d.; Eiza, 4d.; 
Private G. F. SHINGLES (H.M.S, Triumph), 48.; TWELVE APOSTLES OP H.M.S. 
Triumph, 63.; KATE NEWBALD, 6¢.; SMIRK COLLINGS, 2d.; W. YOUNG, 64. ; 
Collected by SECRETARY FROM LEO MINSTREL TROUPE (Yokohama), £1; 
Collected from STAFF AT PALACE GATES STATION, G.E.R., 1s.; ONE MORE, 
2s. 6d.; 8. H. P. (West Wycombe, Bucks), 67,; J. ATKINSON, 2s. 64.; A WELL- 
WISHER, 1s. 6d.; LILLIE and ADA, 4/.; A. H. FLEET, 2s. 6/.; Collected by 
JOHN G. KEEN, 7s. 6d.; EARL OF TORRINGTON and LorD PUE 
JACK, 18.; W. P. HANES, 28. 6d.; FRANK, 37.; MABEL, 31,; AN 
WHO IS TOO Poor T 


Every LIttTLe HELPs, Id.; W. CONNER, 1d.; H. TRA 
lL. BAYLEN (“New Pier" Tavern, Brighton), 3s, 6:/.; B 
W. PRICE, 1s.; AUNT JACK’S HAPPY FAMILY, ls. 4d.; E. CORNWALL, Ls. 6d. ; 
TnoMAS CHEESEMAN, 3d.; A TINY MITE FROM WEST BIGGENDEN, ld.; G, 
W.E.C., 58.3; (Largest amount from any one person acknowledged this week); 
ALLY SLOPER, 108. (given in accordance with promise contained in the “ HAL¥- 
HourDay " of April 28th), 


Making a total received up to May 2nd, 1888, £727 3s, 103d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


WRAT is the difference between a coquette and a lady archer ?— 
One keeps her beau ina quiver, and the other her arrows, 

WHY is an empty pitcher like a celebrated Hindoo idol ?— 
Pecause it is 2 jug o’ naught. 

WHAT IS THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN A NASTY PILL AND A 
JOLLY PICNIC /—One is a little swallow, the other a great lark, 

QUERY.—The clergy wish the remission of fees paid by them at 
their induction, Is such a thing fvesible? 

Why IS A CLOCK LIKE A COLLIER?—Because he goes on tick 
while on the strike. 

A SECRET.—The surest way to get on in life is to grow old. 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 
A Lonpon Love Story. 
abe 
1—A Bird's-eye View of the Playful Potter, 
SAID one of Potter's dearest friend : (speaking of Potter), “ He is 
the biggest snob | ever came across,” aud Potter's dearest friend 
of all here 
added (all this 
was in the 
strictest conti- 
dence), “The 
Ineanest ead,” 
Asthis opinion 
prevailed pretty 
generally 
among Potter‘s 
acquaintances, 
there came a 
time when they 
all cut odes 
very properly. 
And yet he 
thrived. The 
air of Coventry 
agreed with 
him. Though 
he could not 
have been cut 
deader, he still 
lived and 
moved and had 
his being, and 
even made 
flesh. There ia 
reason to be- 
lieve that there 
actually exist 
many hundreds 
Potter's father. of thousands 
whom _ every- 
body has decided are the worst of snobs, and who yet get along 
uite comfortably, have fine appetites of their own, and, after their 
ashion, take their low-lived pleasures, and, in a disgustingly 
provokin way, are fat, happy, and hopeful. 

I should not like to say—for | hate statistics—how srg 4 times 
in his life Potter's father had been called a scoundrel, though L 
think it was rarely his good fortune to be thus alluded to except 
with closed doors and during the absence of a witness. There were 
persons who to their dying day hatin regretted being unable to 
afford the luxury of horse-whipping him, and only once that [ 
know of was he taken at a disadvantage, and in a lonely spot 
suffered severely from Indignant Virtue in thick boots. 

When the old man was dead and cheaply buried (his dear chil- 
dren eaw to this), and when, in the natural course of events, his 
two sons 
had — quar- 
relled, they 
left off be- 
ing Potter 
Bros., and 
set up in 
opposition 
next door to 
one another, 
and people 
do say used 
to send their 
clerks out 
on the stairs 
to waylay 
each other's 
clients. 
Therefore, if 
you wanted 
any sharp 
practice in 
the legal 
way, and 
chose to go 
to Taffy’s 
Inn in 
search of it, 
6 might 

ave found 
John Potter 
all ready for 
you at No, 
9, and Tom ee 
Potter eager to devour you at No. 10; and if either of them was 
not too much for you, I have no more to say upon the subject. 

Now, with respect to the Prettyman business, [ have it all from 
a person whose [veracity | can rely on, and who had it from the 
keyhole, The facts are simply these. One day this Spring a fat 
and jolly gentleman rushed unannounced into Tom Potter's private 
aoe tne outer door generally stood ajar—and clutching Potter 
by the hand, cried, out of breath, 

“I'm Prettyman, old boy ; how are you, Tom? How well you 
look! And so, you see, I’ve found you out at last.’ ; 

“There's not a doubt of that,” said Tom, when he had got his 
hand back in, and put it carefully away into his pocket. He 
usually kept it there with some smalf change and a bunch of keys, 
“IT fancied you would, some day—most likely.” But he had not 
the remotest no- 
tion who I’retty- 
man was, and 
where he had 
seen him before. 

“I've such a 
dence of a head 
for figures,” con- 
tinued Pretty- 
man, _ laughing 
good-humour- 
edly at his own 
fun, “that hang 
me if [ didn't 
clean forget yout 
number.” 

“Did you ga 
next door, then?” 
asked Tom, 
sharply. 

“Not a bit of 
it,” replied Mr, 
l'rettyman, with 
the brightest of 


Potter Bros. 


smniles, “Ll asked 

Old Fred — you 

know Old 

Freddy, I said, 

* Look here, Fred, 

where does 

Tommy hang 

eutl’ “i | P 

Prettyman. ‘No, 10 Taffy’s 
es Inn, says Old 


Fred, 
“Ah!” said Tom Potter, 
“ And so,” continued Mr, Prettyman, ‘are yon engaged to-morrow 
night? You're not. Well, then,dropinquite ina friendly way and have 
a bit of dinner, and a tune from the girls,and Ell ask Old Freddy.” 


‘No. 10,’ says T, and booked it.” 


Tole continu do nect week, ) 


lei Ente ST eee 
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THE “F.O.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 43 HOW IT HA OD Hi 


HIS EFFORTS WERE BOOTLESS. 
She. Oh, Charlie! do get up. Don’t be so absurd. 
He, Not though a thunderbolt should fall, would 
—Ob,lor! (Sudden revulston of feeitng. Retreat 
Of attacking force, 


No. 26.—Sik JoHN Miuuats, F.O.S, 


“*A man whose eyes shine forth his very soul, whose mind 
is full of paint.’ Yes, these are the only words by which we 
can correctly describe that great and glorious creature who te 
called by poor hormantey Sir Jone bate a Joun; altboagh - y 7 
young—littie more than a youth, in fact—has already made a = ae} ” ‘ : * ; ’ in? fo thie t 
hame which shines resplendent through the whole of Dhristes, == Beggar Ww ones (with emphasis). \t’s the Bible truth I'm tellin’ you, sir, it is indeed—as sure 
dom, » name by the sie of which that of Shakespeare dwindles He was a forward youth, and his motto was as you're a gentleman ! . 
downgintoa mere nonentity. Some people may pooh-pooh these “Upward and Onward.” (And right off he gave her sixpence, A lord could hardly have done more, 
roma cts of ours, and my they. ry rely nieareie of a dis- _ 
torted brain. but we, like Sir John, can afford to laugh scorn. 
fully at such insults, “Johnny,” as he ts called by his intimate A BACKSTAIR IDYL. 
friends—we number ourselves among them—is a great lover of 
the female form divine, and it fs said that he keeps a regular 
staff of female models, who, if not for their modesty, are at 
least note! for their beauty. A. SLOPER was the orlginacor of ‘ 
this model idea, and spends a lot of time instructing them in Dearest Nelly 
their duties, Chiefly for his well-known Anu-British Matron Th; ‘ h b 

is 1s how it happened :— 


opinions, Sir John was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award 
Merit’ presented to him, May 2nd, 1883 "~Debrett improved, MM G 
S ? : 
assaway undertook to give 
us one or two pernts on the 


! 

| 3 an ht > use of voller’ shales and we 

iad all adjourned te the passage to 

witness bis performance, Ter 
a coll'sion or so with the. 
umbrella stand “and a slight” 
accident to the glass door Ne 


\ 


Fil ak onee he ih i Mi Tt last he volunteered to ge 
whiaged fash us and A | the whole length of the passage 
papa shrieked “ind the | with bis Sect toyether 
kitehen shire? Tyub the 


warning’ came tee late. 


1 Seemed to get along Vearatiguatly 


~T >. * 
OH, WOMAN, WOMAN! 
Timid Male. Excuse me, miss, but this is not a smoking M*Qassaway threw 


carriage. Fair Syren. All right, Cocky, [ ain't particular— 
this will do for me. up his arms 


and sailed over. 


SL 


Dn ae darted Gorward 
and booked him with a walking’ stick and 
over balanced bemseg. Pipa wade a grab 


CAUGHT IN THE ACT. Gor Bi Washburn leg 
Missts. Mary, Mary, whatare you doing? = ary, Lawks, Kas 

mum, how yer did startle me! I thought it was my young 

man, and I wouldn't let him see me drink for works, 


— 


Sit "rumbled in 
and tilted over Ga H " slibeuk any 
too. Then the whale 7 AN wh Warming” Cook's 


beer went the 


three went thundering (ii Wrong way and 
down into the kitchen, ; rahe Mary shit hex mouth 
The servants were at : i AN ound to her ear 
Supper at the time and you . with her knife 
can imagine thar Surprise wehera = r a. * lett 
papa and two other gentlemen ¢ xtra from torelias le fer) 


IMPUDENCE. 
“ Now then, guv’nor, look alive, and give me and this ‘ere 
gen'l’man two ‘ap’n’y hices with the chill orf.” 
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—— 


Ss 


